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	A Certain Romance

**A/N: No, I'm not dead, just completely out of inspiration and energy to write. Which is sad, because I really enjoy writing. Anyway, after a long deliberation, I decided to clean the dust out of this story and publish it. It's somewhat influenced by my story, so, if Juvia seems OOC, it's because she carries my role. I did try to tone the OOC-ness down a bit, but I'm still putting this warning here.**

**Like I said before, since this is influenced by my own story, this fic is something like a... I don't know, a way for me to relieve my soul? I wrote it quite some time ago, but I was too afraid to publish it. I read it again today, and decided it was time for me to publish it, and hopefully put an end to this _situation _I found myself in. Anyway, enough of me chatting, I'm going to let the story speak for itself.**

**P.S. This is a modern day AU. Also, the story spans across two, two and a half years or so.**

* * *

><p>Entering high school, Juvia Lockser had more important problems than finding herself a boyfriend or falling in love. She entered the school as one of the smarter students, and the teachers from her previous school had great expectations for her. She didn't want to disappoint them.<p>

Then again, nothing in life goes as we have planned it, and she learned that, possibly the harder way.

…

Her hobby was picking out a student and making him her rival. Naturally, most of the time, the student had no idea he was appointed as Juvia's rival. She was a more or less a quiet person, who only revealed her bubbly personality to her close friends. Her face was set in a blank expression by default, so not many people approached her and tried to befriend her. Juvia had the luck of being in the same class as her childhood friend, Gajeel, and two more girls she somewhat knew. The rest of her classmates raised a kind of anxiety within her, and she was afraid she wouldn't fit in.

The first time she looked around her, she did it hastily, not wanting to get caught. The class was more or less even – the number of girls seemed to be equal to the number of boys – and some people she recognized from around as more students with great success. Finding a rival in this class would prove to be easy.

…

The moment the two of them entered a heated argument in class, Juvia Lockser knew her newly appointed rival would be Gray Fullbuster. As it turned out, he was one of the best students in his previous school, even though she had never heard of him before. As the two discussed the theme, Juvia felt an excitement rise within her – she loved the conversation they were leading, and she wanted to keep that feeling. The teacher stopped them before one of them would come out as a victor, and the whole class grew silent after witnessing the heated debate. Juvia felt a sense of pride. She could do this. She could make Gray her rival, _and _she could win against him.

The only thing she couldn't do, apparently, was look him in the eye. There was just something about his face that always made her want to look away.

…

Juvia couldn't understand how she could make such a mistake. To take someone like _him _for a rival, and to think, even for a minute, that _she _could beat him? Looking back, Juvia realized she was ridiculous and not careful enough, and now she had to face the consequences.

As it turned out, Gray was not only smart, but very talented in other fields as well. He was extremely athletic, he had an amazing voice, plus he played the piano, and the guitar! His looks were something that wasn't even worth discussing – his whole appearance just _screamed_ heartbreaker. And the charm he had only further proved to Juvia that he was way out of her league.

Juvia, aside from her brains, was a very average person. When she was younger she wasn't athletic at all, but with some practice she managed to become a bit better in physical activities. Her drawing skills were barely acceptable, and with her constant cold-faced mask, she wasn't really the definition of a charming person. But the thing she envied Gray the most for was, without a doubt, his ability to sing and play instruments. Music was Juvia's life, and since a long time ago she wanted to learn how to play the cello, or at least the piano. Because of different circumstances, she never took the lessons for that, and she always regretted it. Her voice wasn't that great, either. So when she heard him sing for the first time, she couldn't help but feel very down.

It wasn't fair. He was perfect.

The fact that she had acknowledged this, as well as finding his voice extremely beautiful, made Juvia even more irritated.

…

Gray and Juvia weren't close at all. He belonged to the popular group, and Juvia stuck to the less popular bunch, as she always did. It wasn't as if their class was completely divided – everyone communicated among each other, and the class was very tight-knit – but the differences were obvious. Juvia envied the way they could so easily talk to people they barely knew. She envied how they were so easily able to stand in the center of attention without any shame.

Juvia always felt like everyone was judging her.

That's why she suppressed her naturally energetic and happy-go-lucky personality, exchanging it for a more down to earth, calmer one. That's why her smiling face was replaced by a frowning one, and her back was hunched over, unlike when she was younger. So seeing them, seeing _him_ shining so brightly, almost made her cry. But she suppressed the crybaby inside of her as well. All so they couldn't see how weak she really was.

While she was talking with her friends, and Gray with his, they bumped into each other, and at the same time said "_Sorry_". Juvia tried to ignore the way her heart was beating rapidly.

…

The first time they've had an _actual _conversation, it was about a test. While Juvia wanted to talk to Gajeel about it, he was in no mood, and considering Juvia forgot about her calm mask for a while, and excitedly shouted to him that she wanted to compare their answers, Gray, who had been next to Gajeel, couldn't ignore her. So he offered to compare his answers with hers. Juvia agreed, embarrassed, but even if he wanted to, Gray made no comments about her unusually upbeat behavior.

They concluded that most (if not all) of their answers were the same, and Juvia felt relief. Sadly, she had more confidence in Gray than in herself. They continued to make small talk for a while, and when they said their goodbyes, Juvia was very happy.

From then on, they would regularly check the test answers with each other, and she would always feel elated while doing so.

It was getting even harder for her to ignore her blushing cheeks and thundering heartbeat.

…

_I like him. I don't. I like him. I don't. I _do_. I do _not_._

_I like him._

_I don't like him._

_Yes, I do._

_I don-_

…_I do._

Juvia looked down at her journal and sighed.

…

For all the times she had unconsciously looked for him (though she had tried not to), she never saw it coming. But actually, it was quite logical. He was a charming guy, and she was a charming girl.

It should be no surprise at all that they started dating.

What _did _surprise Juvia, though, was her complete lack of reaction. She felt absolutely _nothing_. She didn't feel the need to tease the blushing girl confessing that she had started dating Gray, nor the happiness she normally felt when her friends were happy, nor the jealousy she should have felt had she really been in love with Gray.

So really, just what in the world, should she actually feel?

She though she liked him. It took her a long time to admit it to herself, but when she finally did, she thought that was true. Was she only over thinking, after all? Maybe she felt only admiration for him – after all, he _was_ worth admiring. And what did she know? Juvia had never had a _crush_, let alone been in love with someone before. Surely, she was just making things out to be bigger than they really were. She probably only had a crush on Gray, but she confused that with love.

With those thoughts in her mind, she turned around and joined in on the teasing. Right now it still felt fake, but gradually, she'd figure it out, right?

She didn't really hate the girl, after all.

…

Self study came, and instead of studying, Juvia, like many of her classmates, fooled around. She chatted with her neighbor about irrelevant things, when she noticed, two seats away from her, Gray was playing some kind of game with his friends. Letting the curiosity take her over, Juvia walked over to his desk, her neighbor in tow.

She asked what kind of game they were playing.

Gray's friend told her that they were naming countries, and Gray had to say their capitols. Apparently, he knew a lot of them. Juvia once again felt the mixed wave of admiration, jealousy and annoyance wash over her. He _was _too perfect, after all.

After listening to Natsu, Gray's friend, say several countries, and Gray saying all of the capitols right, Juvia decided she wanted in too. She asked if she may pose a question as well. Gray looked at her and smiled in the way that always made Juvia blush (because he had a beautiful smile, she couldn't help it!), and told her to _"Hit it"_.

Just as Juvia though of a perfect country, one he was likely not to know, Gray interrupted her.

"_Just don't ask me something like the capitol of Tonga, 'cause hell if I know."_

Juvia's heart skipped a beat. That was exactly what she wanted to ask. And oh, she felt too happy that the two of them were on the same wave line.

Gray noticed the strange look on her face, and, a bit confused he asked.

"_Wait, did you… Did you actually want to ask me _that_?"_

Juvia's laughter and the nod of her head confirmed Gray's suspicions, and the two, as well as the others around the table, laughed together at the weird coincidence.

…

But really, she should have known better than to doubt herself. When would she learn that, she didn't know.

It was Gray's birthday that day, and he and his girlfriend decided to celebrate together, because hers was in a few days as well. They invited the entire class, and Juvia, out of courtesy, decided she would go as well. She didn't like birthday parties (or parties in general), but since everyone said they'd go, Juvia thought she had nothing to lose.

She and a few classmates made a deal to go to the party together. Juvia didn't try too hard to dress up – a nice shirt, nice pants, good enough shoes, little to no make up and no hairdo, but she was satisfied. In her head, she kept repeating that there was no reason for her to dress up that much, anyway. It wasn't like she wanted to impress someone.

They arrived at the place where the party would be held, and saw the two hosts standing, saying hi to the guests that arrived just before. Juvia suddenly felt nervous. How was she supposed to greet them? She was closer to the girl, so she guessed hugging her was alright, but what about _him_? It went without saying that he was a _boy_, and Juvia was not good with boys, but what was even worse was that they barely even _spoke_ to each other. So what now? Wouldn't hugging him be too forward? She couldn't even think about kissing him on the cheek, like the girls he was closer to just did.

While her head was swirling around, and she was dangerously close to the couple, Juvia, in her state of weak mind, decided that a handshake would be good enough. She walked over to the girl, hugged her and wholeheartedly wished her happy birthday. Then she nervously turned towards Gray, went for the handshake, started saying _"Happy Birthday"_, but then…

…He _hugged _her.

The little wheels in Juvia's brain started turning rapidly, and before she made a fool out of herself, she wished Gray a happy birthday and awkwardly hugged him back. He let go and she let go, and then quickly moved away, letting the hosts greet the other guests.

Then she found a corner.

She leaned onto the wall.

And she let out the breath that was stuck in her lungs.

The hug was short and very awkward, but even so, Juvia felt Gray's warmth and she felt the smell of his perfume. Her heart couldn't stop beating. She repeated the scene in her mind time and time again, probably blushing even though she hoped she didn't, and for the second time, she admitted herself the truth.

She returned home still confused, and with a heavy heart.

…

After Juvia accepted that she not only had a crush on Gray, but was most probably completely _in love _with him, new problems arose. She had already decided that she wouldn't, and _couldn't_ tell him that she liked him, partially because of the fact she was a coward, but the bigger reason was, he had a girlfriend.

She was a beauty, without a doubt. She also emitted the aura of elegance, and together with Gray, they looked like the most mature couple in the school. They suited each other – both of them were smart, charming and ambitious, but also well mannered and kind hearted. Juvia couldn't hate the girl even if she wanted to.

Truth be told, she didn't want to hate her, anyway. Rather, she wanted to be her friend.

So even though Juvia genuinely liked her, she felt like a traitor for harboring feelings for her boyfriend, and for having that small part inside of her, that she had to keep at bay, which was so jealous. She couldn't wait for the summer vacation to come, when she wouldn't have to be reminded of her situation every day.

Weeks without seeing him would be heaven, she thought. Paradise.

…

On the first day of her second year in high school, Juvia found out Gray had moved away to another town. The weird mixture of feelings forming in her stomach made her eyes burn and made a lump get stuck in her throat.

But she kept her mask, and with a face of pure surprise, turned to her neighbor.

"_Juvia didn't know that."_

…

She knew Gray was still coming to Magnolia, as the town he moved away to wasn't too far away, but she wasn't in his circle of friends, so she didn't see him. She caught a thing or two when his girlfriend would talk about him, but Juvia refrained from asking anything.

One weekend day, when she was walking with her friend, she saw Gray and his girlfriend walking together, hand in hand. They greeted Juvia and her friend, and the two greeted back. When she was sure they distanced themselves enough, Juvia broke into a grin.

Her friend thought it was because they caught them on a date, and joked.

In truth, Juvia was just incredibly happy to have caught a glimpse of him.

…

The year continued on without many happenings in Juvia's life. She focused on the school, studied, got good grades and was mostly satisfied. The everyday dullness didn't escape her, but Juvia accepted the boredom and lived with it. When the summer vacation came again, Juvia was glad she would get a much needed break from school. She spent her days sleeping in, and going out with her friends.

Sometimes she'd see them together. They'd greet each other and once again she would hide her feelings away from everybody.

It became a routine. She was too afraid to tell anyone about her feelings, anyway.

Then one time, just a few days before the summer vacation ended, she went out with her friends. They went to a café, walked around the town a bit, and talked about unimportant thing. Suddenly, from a corner of her eye, Juvia noticed a male figure with his back turned towards her. Even from so far away, she recognized it was Gray. Her night had turned even better. She wanted to get a better look at him, but didn't know how.

He sat on a bench with a few of his friends, and Juvia got an idea.

She suggested to her friends that they should walk a bit on the opposite side of the square, just for a bit of change. They agreed and Juvia jumped in joy inwardly. They passed them by once. Twice. Thrice. He didn't notice her looking at him any of those times, but Juvia though he might have noticed _her_.

They went for a fourth time, but Gray and his friends got off the bench. Juvia was disappointed up until the moment she noticed the direction they were walking in. If they kept that path, they'd run into each other, and maybe, she could even greet him!

Juvia and her friends came close to Gray and his group, when they started talking to some other friends of theirs. She didn't want to interrupt their conversation, so she decided it was better to just pass them by, again.

She looked at him one last time.

He raised his eyes and looked at her as well.

And Juvia could swear, she could _swear _their gazes locked for a moment.

Just as she opened her mouth to greet him, he averted his gaze.

Juvia was confused, but in the end, just passed by him.

She continued walking with her friends, this time with no goal in mind, and came across Gray's group once again. This time, she tried to avoid both them, and looking at Gray. She and her friends walked for half an hour more, before she decided she would return home – it was getting too cold for her.

She returned, brushed her teeth and cleaned herself up, lied on the bed and stared at the ceiling.

…

Maybe she was just imagining things again? She had a habit of blowing things out of proportion; so maybe, she just _imagined _he looked her way. It could be.

Or it could be he saw her and ignored her.

Juvia somehow ended up embarrassing herself in front of Gray many times. She acted like a fool in front of him, especially since she admitted to herself she was in love with him, and it was quite possible that she had made Gray uncomfortable, and that he didn't like her presence.

The worst thing that came to her mind was that he actually knew she liked him.

Juvia tried hard to hide her feelings, and she believed she was good at it, but maybe she was wrong? Maybe he saw right trough her? Maybe he noticed how many times she passed by him and thought she was a stalker or something. If that was so, then him looking at her and then looking away was a clear message.

Juvia took a deep breath and closed her eyes. She felt the embarrassment take her over – _how could she be so stupid?_ She was too greedy and ended up creating a horrible and awkward situation for herself. She wanted to cry from frustration and from sadness, but the tears just wouldn't fall.

She played the scene over and over in her mind.

She felt worse and worse every time.

And by the last replayed scene in her head, she had reached the only solution that could save _her_, and her dignity.

…

Now, the question was, how do you get over someone you've never even been close to?

* * *

><p>AN: I changed the name of the country, though if someone who knows me is reading this, I don't think that's gonna help me that much. :D

Seriously, if you know me, please keep this a secret, okay? ;)


End file.
